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ORIGINAL PAPERS. 


Recollections of a Housckecper. 
CHAP. VII. 
As mine own shadow was this childto me, 


A second self, far dearer, and more fair. 
Shelle y. 


‘There can be but few domestic 
trials, comparatively speaking, with. 
out children. In their absence,none 
of that combination of articles, ex- 
pressively designated clutter, alarms 
the eagle-eyed housewife. From 
day to day, from week to week, 
froin year to year, may she descend 
to the breakfast table. with her 
smooth morning dress, her well 
combed hair, and her face uuwrink- 
led by nursing vigils. 

Such was my happy predicament, 
until Master Frederick Packard en- 
tered on the before tranquil scene, 
when forthwith appeared an accom. 
panying train of phials, fennel-seed, 
and pap. He was blessed from the 
moment of his birth with a pair of 
lungs,that needed no Demosthenéan 
pebbles to bring them into play. 
Two thirds of the time, his face was 
in lines as thick as the rivers on a 
well drawn map, and his roaring 
brought kind enquiries from the 
neighbours “if any thing was the 
matter with the baby?” 
flattered himself that 
tined to make a noise in the world, 
and descanted long and loud, for we 


he was des- 


were obliged to speak at “the top of 


eur voices,” on the kindness of Prov- 
idénce, in permitting infants to 
scream, since it was necessary to 
the healthy action of the lungs; he 
added, moreover, that all sensible 
children were cross, and that bis 
mother had often said, he was the 
mnost fretful child in the world. 
Polly, now thirteen years of age, 





His father | 





succeeded the regular nurse wm as. 
sisting me to attend my little bev, 
and if ever any one, with the kind- 
est intentions, had a knack at ma. 


king a child scream, it was she, not. | 


withstanding my woman in the kitch. 
en would occasionally put her head 
into the parlour door, and call out 
“Polly, Polly, why don’t you shue* 
the child?” but, alas, all Polly’s abil- 
ity lay in trotting and walking, walk- 
ing and trotting, with all the energy 
of human muscles; her last re. 
source, and it was often effectual, 


Was to sit on a particularly hard | 


chair, and rock backward and for- 
ward on an uncarpeted floor. At 
each jolt, Master Frede- <k’s voice 
fainter and fainter, until, at 


grew , 
supenor 


length, overpowered by 
physical strength,he dropped asleep, 


cessor in 


| 


and looked as if no storm had ever | 


hung over his placid brow. 
How beautiful is the sleep of in- 


fancy, with its breathing like the up. | 


lifting of lily leaves ona summer 
wave! It would be sculpture-like, 
did not the motion of the lips be. 
tray a sweet remembrance of its na- 
tural wants, 
**As the shifting visions sweep, 

Amid its innocent rest.’ 

Edward often stole from his office 


at the hour of our infant’s slumber, | 


and we kielt together by his cradle, 
our thoughts leaping from baby hood 
to manhood, living long, long vears 
in that lingering gaze. He always 
blessed us by awaking with a 
smile. An unutterable 


played over his lips, and his hands | 


were outstretched in gentle joy. 
“His hair is growing darker. He 
will \ook like you, Clarissa.” 
“No, Edward, his cradle shades 





*Prodably meaning Awsh. 


sweetness | 


| 


lturn ut to the 
hight, your own sunny brown, and 
Polly thinks his eyes are blue.” 

To this day the point is not set. 
tled. Fredenck, who is now a suc. 
his father’s office, 
dark eves when shaded by fatugue 
or sorrow, but in health and joy 
they light up with his father’s hue. 

Notwithstanding Mr. Packard's 
arguments about expanding th 
chest, and though h: brave 
asa lion, and, in the old untform ot 
“The Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lerv.”’ white broadcloth, faced with 
red, with a gold-laced « hapeau bras, 
looked as though 

lus eye 

Could create soldiers, and 

fight,’* 
vet was he a mere coward, when 
Frederick opened his wfantile bat. 
tery of ser «: and trom this weak. 
ness aro the u comtortable habit 


it. See, now, as 


has 


Was aS 


make women 


of walki g with him at might. E. 
ven after m\ husba cd bo came Judge 
Packard, °« might have seen his 
Honor tthe «a ol ight, with a 
half naked bub i hie arms, whose 
whims | proportion to 
their | duis ce. For mvse i 
scarcely knew whether to laugh or 
weep, one fipl fer the birth of 
my eldest dau peepiog from 
mv comfortabl pi! low. | saw the 
Judge dividiog the remains of a cold 
turkey between litth Murtha and 
her brother. 
When Frederick ceased to be 
tretful.he became mise hevous. by 
|}a well timed slap I cured him of 
some davdawn expernments on me: 
but his favorite plaything at that 


bour, so delohtful tor repose after a 


disturbed ught.w as his father’s nose: 
remon.- 


and when with a groan or 


strance he turned away. the bov’s 


+ ert liye RR = ABP pci 
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scream became so tremendous, that 
the nasal toy was restored. 

Nothing is more helpless than a 
kind hearted man, with a passionate 
child. Its very weakness is its 
strength, and though one finger of 
his masculine hand could terminate 
its existence, yet the infant’s fee. 
blest touch can conquer both body 
and mind. 

It is not my intention to theorise 
on the subject of managing children; 
{ am simply practical. When Fred- 
erick wasa week old, his father 
brought home the treatises of Ham- 
ilton, West, Edgeworth, &c. on Ed- 
ucation. I had previously seen him 
poring over Rousseau, and Xeno- 
phon. He read them faithfully,and 
discussed them eloquently, yet not 
one of these writers could induce 
him to deny Fred his nose; there- 
fore, finding them insufficient and not 

having mueh taste for reading, I 
did not look into these cejebrated 
works, and yet my boy obeyed my 
words, and even my looks. I found 
great virtue im a rational,well mana- 
ged rod. Scolding is every way 
injurious. It is pouring water into 
asieve; your child becomes accus- 





tomed to threats, and the passions of 


both rise with the voice. 

“How did you contrive to be so 
cool,” said a gentleman to a Qua- 
ker, “when that rascally porter 
cheated you?” His reply is a lesson 
to parents and house-wives. “I long 


ago obliged myself not to speak 


never lose 


loud, and therefore I 
my temper.” 


‘1 have seen so many well regula- 
ted families brought up under Solo- 
mon’s discipline, and sometimes con- 
trolled by the mere sight of a switch 
hung over the mantelpiece, that | am 
tempted to think he is getting too 
much out of fashion, and modern 
theories, with their feather rods, 
“seem to me like the crackling of 


thorns under the pot.” 


My first sally from my bedroom 
was to ride, a common custom in 
My babe protested 
with all his lungs, and well he 
might,against the preparations of his 
He instinctively 
raised his trembling hands to his 
trilled cap, and when a smart blue 
satin hat was perched on the top 
of that, making him by contrast 


New England. 


cumbrous toilette. 
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dignation was beyond all 
and the flannel blanket, enveloping | 
the whole, scarcely 
screams. 
fortunately soon lulled him to sleep, 
and | was enabled to enjoy the re- 





bounds, 


smothered his 
The motion of the chaise 


pose of nature. 

Every object was as fresh as 
though it had just sprung into being 
betore my eyes. The beautiful slo- 
ping hills of Brooklyn,the sparkling 
fullness of the Charles’ river emp- 
tying into the Bay, the apple orch- 
ards filling the senses with gentle 
colours and odours, the sweet-brier 


BU 














throwing out its perfume at the ve- 
ry feet of passengers, the barberry 
bushes with their delicate yellow 


fruit of Autumn, and even the pal- 
ace like buildings, placed at almost 
regular distances along the road 
from Cambridge to Sweet Auburn, 
seemed all made for me. 
my boy close to my heart with a 

thus blessed me. The cares of life 

had not taken rough hold of Ed- 

ward or myself, nor were we satia- 

ted with its pleasures. ‘There was 

even a fount of gaiety in our minds, 
that threw its sprinklings over the 
deeper shades of parental conscious- 
ness, and gave that relish to the lu- 
dicrous, which is almost always dis- 
cernible in delicate minds. 

But rides,like all things else,must 
end. Fred awoke and began to 
grow restive beneath the blue bon- 
net. I“shued” him as well as my 
strength would allow, but his clamor 
increased. Every father and mo- 
ther who have rode through a popu- 
lous city with a screaming child, 
will know how the perspiration 
stood on our faces at this awful pub- 
licity, and how we imagined that 
every eye was fixed on us, and eve- 
ry individual condemning the breed- 
ing of Master Packard. 

I gave my hopeful baby into Pol- 
ly’s arms on our return, and recon- 
noitred my establishment below. 
A good tempered woman was gov- 
erning all its various departments. 
Mrs. Philipson was one of those, 
who seemed to think the old allow- 
ance of a “peck of dirt” to a man 
was too small, for her practical al- 
lowance was a bushel. 

In vain did I seek for my own re- 














look the colour of a mummy, his in- } flection in the dim looking-glass; a 


| 

' 

blossoms, preludes to the ee | 
} 


I pressed | 


I). 


| kitch towel was thrown on th 
sofa; Edward, forgetful of all m 
hints and | Pcs, “that eve ry thing 
was in order down stairs,”’ had suf- 


tered hisslippers.coat, books, &c. to 
accumulate with utter w 


ness of the effect;n: 


ICOLUSCIOUS.- 
custing cloth had 


passed like the wing of a good an- 
g' | over the furniture, and a w ag. 
gish friend bad written in plain 


character on one of the tables w ith 
his finger, “Mr. B——’s compli- 
ments.” 


JOURNEY OF A 


LITTLE GIRL FROM 
THE NORTH TO TITE SOUTH—IN 
A SERIES OF LETTERS. 


LETTER VI. 
Mrs. Editor. 

No vessel at Baltimore fo; 
Charleston, and we had lost th 
steamboat for Norfolk by our delay 
at Philadelphia. We were there. 


| fore advised to return home through 
gush of gratitude to Him, who had | 


Washington and Richmond. 

Before departing for Washington, 
I visited the Baltimore Museum. 
Here, among other curiosities, | 
saw the largest living man in the 
United States. He stays at the 
Museum to exhibit himself, sitting 
in a chair in the middle of one of 
the rooms, and sometimes walking 
slowly about, He looks to be very 
calm and amiable, which I believe 
is generally the case with enor- 
mously large people. 

Two numerous lines of stages 
run twice a day between Baltimore 
and Washington, and are generally 
crowding full. The distance is 
thirty-six miles, and is accom. 
plished in about five hours. As the 
roads were still shockingly rough, 





we had a perilous ride. Our dri- 
ver had unfortunately drank too 
much, and onc#,as he was attempt- 
ing to pass a wagon in full gallop, 
he went near to the edge of the 
road which looks down a deep ra- 
vine, and we felt the carriage tip- 
ping over. Just then, he gave 
the horses a violent cut, which 
made them start, and recover the 
falling carriage, with which he 
soon regained the middle of the 
road. The passengers, consisting 
mostly of gentlemen, who had fre- 
quently begged him to drive more 
slowly, now insisted upon afl get- 





ting out. We walked about two 
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sto the next exchange of hors. 
es, Where we tried to procure a. 
nother driver, to take us to Wash. 
ington. jut after a good deal of 


difficulty.the old coachman consent. 
h: of our 
on the box with him, 
tocomply with all his-di- 


’ 
eqd lo have one passengers 


stationed and 
} 
s 


promises 


rections. We met with no other 
disaste r, except breaki iv down,” 


which was caused by the rapid ri- 
ding over so rough All the 
passengers assisted in getting a bar 
trom one of the f 
it under the stage,trom one axle-tree 
to another, and in this manner we 
arrived quite safi ly at the « apital of 
the Union. 

The next morning, I was present- 


a road. 


uces, and placir og 


ed tothe President of the U. Stat 

Ov ringing at the door of the 
White-House, where he resides, we 
were received by an Irish porter, 


and waited a short time in a spa- 
cious hall on the ground floor, im 
which were a large number of pil- 
lars that supported the whole build- 
ing above. Here also were a few 
busts. While beginningto look at 
them, we were summoned to wait 
on the President, who receives all 
visiters between 10 and 12 in the 
morning. We immediately ascend- 
eda large Winding stair-case, m 
company with a crowd on the same 
errand with ourselves, while we met 
a descending stream of persons,who 
had already enjoyed the honour.— 
The President left his chair, and 
came forward to the door to meet 
us, saying, as he shook my hand, 
‘+-And this is a young lady of South- 
Carolina, is it! I am happy to see 
you, my dear.” This polite recep- 





* This remark of our young correspon- 
dent, that she met with ne disaster, e7- 
cept breaking down, reminds us of an 
anecdote we once heard of a good old la- 
dy of Kentucky. Some years ago, when 
the whole valley of the Mississippi was 
visited by earthquakes so frequent, that 
the inhabitants regarded them as matters 
of course, two travellers from New-En- 
gland were passing through Kentucky, 
and were hospitably entertained by the 
good lady above mentioned. While she 
was preparing their supper, a tremendous 
shock agitated the house and the whole 
neighbourhood around. The travellers, in 
alarm, rushed out at the door, while their 
kind hostess centinued frying her cakes. 
On their return, she calmly looked at them 
and asked, ‘‘Why, what are you afraid of, 
sirs? Jt is only an Earthquake!’’— Ed. 


> 





tion qu 
graces, and | was prepared to an. 
swer the twenty questions 


expect dh would pul to me, re. 
specting my travels, my schools, my 
companions, my plays, and eve ry 
thing else m which he and I might 
b supposed to be interested. But 
qu to mv astonishment, he took 
no other netice of me through the 
remainder of the visit. He em. 
ploved several moments with a 
young ge itleman, who had come to 
0 i friend restored to the medical 
staff of army, from which he 
had been dismissed. The President 





te secured him in my good 


which | 


endeavoured to convinee the voung 
man, that though his triend might be 
a very good Physician, yet what the 


— 


arm’ wanted, was cood Surgeons. 
He engage dima long conversation 
with the two gentlemen recently 


from Russia, who had travelled with 
me from Philadelphia to Baltimore, 
and who had now entered the cham. 
ber at the same time with myself. 
Among other things, I remember 
his praising our Danish and Rus. 
sian Ambassadors abroad, and tell- 
ing us, that the Emperor of Russia, 
in his last war with the Turks was 
very much pushed for money. Sev. 
eral honest looking countrymen 
from Pennsylvania were present, 
and undertook to give the President 
some information about the Banks 
of that State. But he stopped them 
short, by telling them that he was 
well acquainted with the subject, 


having studied it thoroughly last 
summer. In the midst of these 
conversations, a servant came in, 
and asked him 1f he should want 
the carnage that morning. But he 
resigned it to the use of the ladies 
of the family. I was sorry to see 
that he appeared fecble and fever- 


ish, and he informed us that he had 
slept very little the past night. A 
pile of about thirty unopened news- 
papers, from all parts of the coun- 
try, lay on the table in the centre of 
the room; a beautiful new portrait 
of the Vice-President hung on the 
wall, and the bust of our own Ste- 
phen Elliott, executed by Colonel 
Cogdell, was placed conspicuously 
on the top of a large Secretary.— 
On‘ our retiring, the President's 
farewell to me, Was as gracious as 
had been his welcome. The Irish 
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porter then conducted us through | 


several splendid apartments vM, 
numerous mirrors, an 
tre tables, carpets,c hair 


admired th 


elegant cm 


and sofas of the large drawing 
room. We wer pleased with the 
neatness and beauty of a smalle: 


drawing-room, which I think was ot 
But on looking i! 
at the diming-room, where the Irish 
man told us the President 
bliged to spend the bigger part of 
his salary, we were a little shockes 

to find the Jong tables made of ord: 

nary pine-boards 

In going to my lodgings, I could 
not but reflect, without feeling any 
necessary it us that the 
children of the U united States should 
have a Chief Magistrate as well as 
their parents. When we = visit 
Washington, it cannot be supposed 
that we should take much mterest 
in talking about army-regulations, 
ambassadors, or banks. While my 
more advanced friends were in the 
President’s room above, where | 
found myself a perfect cypher, it 
would have gratified me, could I 
have joined a party of boys and 
girls in the small drawing-room be. 
low, to pay our respects to a Presi. 
dent of our own. Here we could 
have talked to our hearts’ content, 
and received and given information 
respecting the customs of our 
schools, the amusements of our dif- 
ferent cities, and the books which 
have most entertained and instruct 
ed us. 

W ould it brenk your pl dge, Mrs. 
Editor, of having nothing to do with 
politics, if you would make public 
my proposal; and recommend some 
candidate for us to elect? How u. 
nanimous we would be, and how 
faultless would be the bow of our 
choice! Yours, 

A Lirrie Greet. 

[We regret that we do not feel so san- 
guine as our young correspondent sboat 
the success of her project, and would rec- 
ommend her to read some lines which we 
insert on our last page, extracted from a 


Manuscsipt poem in Our possession, written 
some years since by a fnend. Ed | 


an oval shape, 


Was © 


chagrin. how 





Answers te (Conundrum. 


75 Because it » breaking through the 
sealing. 


76. Because t is placed between twe 
c’s 





COX UCUNDRE ME. 
77. Why is education like a tailor’ 
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1 WORLD OF BOYS. 


FROM AN UNPUBLISHED POEM 


If all were youth, and this a world of boys, 
Think, what a scene of trifles, tricks, and toys' 
How would each minute of the livelong day, 

In wild, obstreperous frolic waste away! 

A world of boys! defend us from a brood 

So wanton, rash, improvident, and rade; 

Truants from duty, and in arts unskill’d, 

Their minds and manners, like their fields, until! *d 
Their farniture, of gaudy trinkets made; 
Sweetmeats the staple article of trade: 

No fruit allow’d to ripem on the tree, 

And not a bird’s nest from invasion free. 

In public life, there sti/l would meet your sight, 
The same neglect of daty and of right. 

Pray, for a sample, take a stripling court, 

And see which there would triumph, law or sport. 
**Adjourn, adjourn,’’ some beardless jadge would say, 
**I’ll hear the trial—when I’ve done my play;’’ 
Or, if the judge sat faithful to the laws, 

Hear how the counsel might defend his cause. 
**May’t please your honor, tis your turn to stop, 
I'll spin my speech, when I have spun my top.”’ 
Meanwhile, the jury pluck each others’ hair, 
The bar toss notes and dockets into air, 
The sheriff, order’d to keep silence, cries, 
‘Oh, yes! oh, yes! when I have caught these flies.’’ 
Such were the revellings of this giddy sphere, 

If youth alone enjoy’d dominion here; 
Their glory, mischief, and their business, play, 

And life itself a mispent holiday. 
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I] se hate anniversaire 

Da beau jour d’un peuple fameux, 
Qui s’élanca dans la carriére 

Que pour ju desigoaient les cicux; 
Emule de la gloire antique, 

Et signalé par ses exploits, 

I] sut fonder sa république 

Sur la base des sages lois. 

L. arbitre de nos destinées 

Veillant sur sa félicité, 

A fait prospérer ses années 

Sous l’aile de la liberté, 

I, union forme sa puissance, 

it la proclame a l’univers, 

Et les peuples, de sa constance 
Ont appris a briser leurs fers. 

Je vois ce héros et ce sage, 

Qui le guidaitdans les combats, 
‘Tonjours calme au sein de lorage, 
‘Toujours affrontant le trépas; 
BicutOt dans son éclat auguste, 
Revetu de lautorité; 
Couronné du titre de juste. 

li vc le a Vimmortalite. 

Poursuis ta carriére paisible, 
Peuple, digne de tes ayeux, 

It que de Mars le cri terrible 
N ‘approche de tes bords heure ux 
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Aux infortunes de la ter: 
Otire le lipie ce la pats, 
kit ne revetis ton tonnerre, 


Jue pour assurer ses bientaits. r. 
IiTEMS OF NEWS. 
Four gentlemen, and four ladies, have lately departed from 
Boston, as Missionaries to the Mahrattas. 
A Rail Koad is proposed between Camden and Charleston. 


Twenty thousand pounds sterling, have been made in London 
by a butcher in horse flesh. 

‘The Spanish papers speak of the relics of a man having been 
found, -ighteen feet long! 


It is proposed to form a new District in South-Carolina, from 
portions of Barnwell and Edgefield, to be called Hamilton District, 

A History of the United States has been undertaken by George 
Barncroft, Esq. of Mass. 


A machine has been invented in N. Y. to gather grain as it 
stauds in the field, without threshing. 


A new continent has been discovered in the Southern Hemis- 
phere. 


Burden’s new steam boat has made an experiment in New- 
York, and advanced eighteen miles an hour. 

Twenty-one shipwrecks have taken place this season in 
Canada 

A party left Boston ten sonths since for the Cape of Good 
Hope, from which they have returned with many wild animals 
caught by the company. 

A pair of horses harnessed to a wagon, trotted around the 
Race Course at Long Island, one hundred miles, in ten hours. 
Sixty six newspapers are printed in the city of New-York. 
There were killed last year in the state of Maine, 707 bears. 
The body of an Indian child, completely petrified, was late- 
ly discovered in a quarry, near Guernsey, Ohio. 

A negro in this harbour, last week, when swimming, suddenly 
disappeared, supposed to be seized by a shark. 

Dogs, in Philadelphia, are muzzled by a wire basket. 

There is, in Louisiana, a colony of gypsies, brought over ear- 
ly with the French, and now quite civilized. 


In the Lowell factories, 6000 persons are employed, whose 
annual salaries amount to $1,495,894. Total annual consump- 
tion of Cotton, 32,604 bales. 


Challenges for a trial of speed have passed between the pack- 
et-boats Cinderella and Clara Fisher, both Charleston built. 
Fears were entertained of a famine in the western parts of 
South-Carolina. 


A litter of kittens, (four im number) all bound together by 
a ligament similar to that of the Siamese twins, are exhibiting 


at Norfolk, Va. 


The great and good LA FAYETTE, died at Paris, on the 20th 


May. 


S55 SS5SSS555S55SsS55 
OBITUARY. 


DIED, In Mobile, on the morning of the 10th. inst, Wit- 
‘1am Capers MILLER, Aged 1 year, 10 months, and 26 





days, Son of James A. MILLER Jr. formerly of this City. 


‘*Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 
‘‘Death came with friendly care; 

‘*The opening bud to Heaven conveyed, 
**And bade it blossom there. . 
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